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and Cleopatra had been defeated at the naval battle of
Actium, and with Cleopatra's death ended for ever the Greek
dynasty which had begun with Alexander's general, Ptolemy.
Rome then stepped in and added Egypt to the Empire of
Augustus Caesar. The Prefect of Egypt at the time of the
Flight was Tunianus, about whom nothing is known except
that, after the death of Augustus, he was the first to swear
allegiance to Tiberius, the Caesar of the Crucifixion.

The country which sheltered the Holy Family was a very
different country from the land which Joseph and Moses had
known. The Pharaohs, their glories over, lay in painted
tombs, and the grandeur that once had been Egypt was
merely a record written on a temple gate. In the reign of
Augustus, Egypt had a Greek head and an Egyptian body.
The head, Alexandria, was the New York and Paris of the
age, a brilliant city, wealthy and famous all over the world
for its intellectual achievements and its mechanical inventions.
Its Library was the greatest university of its time, and its
temples, public buildings, and baths were celebrated for their
splendour.

But the Nile, flowing south, left all this modern brilliance
behind and entered the ancient country which was still the
land of the Pharaohs. Upper Egypt had nothing in common
with the foreign city of Alexandria: it belonged to a different
world. The native temples lifted their painted pylons above
the still waters, and the shaven priests still offered sacrifices
to the old gods of the land. The great cities from which the
Pharaohs had once ridden in a splendour of nodding plumes,
driving their gilded chariots of acacia wood, were now slowly
dying of old age. Greek and Roman tourists sailed up the
Nile to see the curiosities of that strange, unlikely country,
gazing in awe on the face of the Sphinx, writing their names-
on the knees of the Colossi at Thebes, and coming, perhaps, to-
some small, lost temple in the palm groves where a few poor
priests still fed the sacred crocodiles from force of habit, and
mumbled prayers whose meaning they had forgotten. This-
was the old, dying country of the Flight into Egypt.

No wonder that artists have always seized with eagerness
on this incident in the life of Jesus. What a significant picture
it makes: the Infant Christ journeying through a land where